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rated by a penniless author. Pie unfolds it in the following letter to Lowell, which also contains matter of contemporary interest.
PHILADELPHIA, March 30,1844. DEAR FJIIEND,
Graham has been speaking to me, lately, about your Biography, and I am anxious to writs it at once, always Provided you have no objection. Could you forward me tlie materials within a day or two ? I am just now quite •disengaged —in fact positively idle.
I presume yon have Toad the Memoir of "Willis, in tile April number of G. It is written by a Mr. Lanclor — but I think it full of hyperbole. Willis is no genius —-a graceful trifier-— no more. He wants force and sincerity. He is very frequently far-fetched. In me, at least, he never excites an emotion. Perhaps the best poem he has written is a little piece called " Unseen Spirits/1 beginning " The Shadows lay •— Along Broadway."
You inquire about my own portrait. It has been (lone for some time —but ia better as an engraving, than aa a portrait. It scarcely resembles me at all. When it will appear I cannot say. Conrad and Mrs. Stephens will certainly come before me—perhaps Gen. Morris, My Life is not yet written, and I am at a sad loss for a Ui-ographer — for Graham insists upon leaving the matter to myself.
I sincerely rejoice to hear of the success of your volume. To sell eleven hundred copies of a bound boot of American poetry, is to do wonders. 1 hope everything from your future endeavors, Have you read "Orion?" Have you aeen the article on "Americanbo^ j|^^iiost!'siiioere^ friond^i
